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of good family, and who now occupies the post of French
Consul abroad, was possessed .with a passion for private the-
atricals. All his leisure hours and all his spare money he
spent in this darling pursuit, and I was one day invited with
great solemnity to witness his performance of the part of Dan-
ville in the ' Ecole des Vieillards.' When we entered the thea-
tre, my friend stopped before a column on which was a smoky
lamp, and against which was leaning a meagre, black, scraggy,
poverty-stricken little girl, of an aspect more wretched than I
can describe. 'Eliza,' quoth the amateur comedian to this
child, ' which would you rather have, a cake or fried potatoes ?'
'Fried potatoes,' was the reply.
"My friend, who, in playing great characters, had acquired
habits of reckless prodigality, -drew from his pocket a two-sous
piece. Seized with a spirit of emulation, I bestowed a similar
coin. The child disappeared, and returned almost immediate-
ly bearing a paper horn full of fried potatoes, temptingly hot
and brown. She offered the horn to her benefactors, and this
was the only time I ever partook of a meal with Mademoiselle
Rachel. Young Eliza was to appear in an after-piece—I do
not know what one, or in what part. I did not see her: my
friend had made such poor work of the part of Danville,! had
had quite enough of it. Going home, I inquired of my friend
who was that miserable little thing. 'That,' said he, 'is a
very intelligent but very poor child, as you see. You, who
are acquainted with authors and managers, might perhaps get
her employment in some theatre to play childish parts; you
would thus do her a great favor.'
"But people are not apt to interest themselves in meagre,
dark, wretched-looking children, even when they are gifted
with intelligence, and the amateurVrecommendation was not
in the present case more successful than such efforts usually
are. When Rachel was no longer in need of assistance, it
would have been joyfully proffered."
Rachel thus continued to spend, or rather to waste her time,
playing once a week, until the year 1836. About this epoch,
Mr. de St. Aulaire, who rather liked his little pupil, introduced
her to some of the actors of the different theatres, who now
and then came to witness the performances of these embryo

